As it is, we can hold our own, and steadily make
small advances until reinforcements arrive. I tried
once before to ease your anxieties by writing, but
the messenger was compelled to throw away his
despatches before falling into the hands of the
enemy.
This goes through the beleaguering host, so you
will, I hope, see the necessity for my writing no more
fully. Mother mine! don't deem me "down among
the dead men" until j"ou hear it on the best
authority; and with very dearest love to all,
Believe me your truly affectionate son,
W. R. Moorsom.*
It was now understood that the mutinous Gwalior
Contingent, who had hitherto been kept out of
harm's way by the diplomacy of Maharajah Sindhia,
had accepted the offer of Tantia Topi, one of the
Nana Sahib's retainers, to lead them against the
British, and were marching in from the west to join
hands with the Nana and the mutineers from Dina-
pore. In view of this threat to Cawnpore it was clear
that the Commander-in-Chief, Sir Colin Campbell,
could only make the relief of the Residency his first
object by risking the communications of the re-
lieving force, whereas, if he first struck a swift and
crushing blow at the Gwalior Contingent and their
allies, he would be able to extricate the Lucfcnow
garrison at his leisure.
With this dilemma in his mind Outram wrote to
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